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26 July – Day 1
T°C: 4-9°C
Sunny with light cloud cover
Wind: 8 knots W
Anchor position: 78°14’ N, 15°35’ E

Longyearbyen
At 4pm on July 26 M/V
Plancius was ready to
welcome her new passengers
aboard. By stepping onto the
gangway they made the
transformation from common
landlubbers to expeditioners.
After a warm welcome with a
cold glass of bubbly the
cruise started with a bang, the
first polar bear was spotted
just on the other side of the
fiord. Everybody was on deck
to watch. Cameras were
clicking and many eyes were shining with joy to see the first polar bear of their life.
This was certainly a record of Arctic expeditions, this first bear while still inside the
harbour.
Soon the warm clothes came out of the bags and suitcases and expectant
eyes were looking to the horizon to see what is beyond. At the same time
Longyearbyen grew smaller and smaller and with the town stress and sorrows were
left behind.
Expedition leader Jan Belgers introduced the Oceanwide Expedition team and
key people of MS Plancius. The mandatory safety briefing and fire drill was a good
occasion to meet fellow passengers. With a bulky orange lifejacket over the head
everybody looked the same, slightly silly and embarrassed but very safe. It’s easier
to strike up a conversation if you are both peering apprehensively into the same
lifeboat.
On their way through the ship many people experienced the feeling of being
lost. It normally takes a few days till the ship doesn’t feel like a labyrinth anymore
and people actually arrive where they want without several unintended detours.
A fabulous dinner was followed by a zodiac and Arctic environmental briefing
while outside snowy hills and fulmars passed by. The low standing sun and a band
of Arctic sea fog created a dreamy mood and great conditions for ambitious
photographers. Finally it was time to retire to the cabins after a long and eventful
day. And like real seamen and women passengers lay in their berths gently rocked
by the waves and lulled to sleep by the humming of the ship’s engines.

27 July – Day 2
T°C: 5 to 6°C
Sunny with light cloud cover.
Wind: 6 knots SE
Position at 06:43 am: 78°59’ N, 10°41’ E

14th of July Glacier, Blomstrand & Ny-Ålesund
In the morning we cruised
into Krossfjorden and anchored
in the 14th of July Bay. The
zodiacs were ready at 9 am.
During our stay until 12 o’clock all
zodiacs visited the following three
places: the front of the 14th of
July Glacier, a smaller guillemot
bird cliff and a landing with a
rather large kittiwake breeding
colony.
As we cruised along the
glacier front in the silty water it
was obvious that kittiwakes and arctic terns were feeding only in a place in the
northern part. Here the melting water was flowing out from under the glacier creating
an up-welling of nutrient-rich water. Here phytoplankton (small algae) and
zooplankton (shrimps etc.) are thriving; these organisms are food for fish and birds
like the terns and the kittiwakes. We were fortunate to see the glacier calving several
times sometimes creating a large swell which at our distance had flattened out to
nearly nothing.
It was possible to come rather close to the small bird cliff where the
Brünnich’s guillemots were breeding on the ledges. The guillemots don’t make a
nest, but just lay the one egg on the bare cliff. The egg is pear-shaped so that it can’t
roll over the edge so easily. On top of the cliff a few puffins had their nests in
burrows in the ground. Two great skuas were sitting on an ice-floe not far from the
colony. These birds are top predators together with the glaucous gull. In the colony
one pair had three gray chicks.
Below the kittiwake colony the zodiacs were landed and we could walk on the
slopes and see flowers like mountain sorrel and moss champion, birds like the
barnacle goose and the pink-footed goose and reindeer. The vegetation on these
slopes is very lush due to the nutrition that rains from the bird colony.
We left the bay after 12 pm and sailed into Kongsfjorden and anchored
outside Blomstrand peninsula which now in fact is an island because the ice-bridge
has melted away. From 2 pm to 4.30 pm we made walks in the area. Three groups
were formed: a hiking group that went high up in the mountains from where they had
beautiful views, the middle group that visited two lakes and a leisurely group that
stayed near the beach. In the area we saw reindeer, arctic fox, long-tailed skuas,
long-tailed ducks, bog saxifrage and purple saxifrage, mountain avens and moss
champion. All groups visited Camp Mansfield, an unsuccessful marble quarry that

went bankrupted shortly after the First World War. At the beginning of the 20th
century here on Blomstrandhalvøya Ernest Mansfield, a notorious character in
Svalbard’s history, tried mining for marble. This did not work out too well, as the
marble was of bad quality as it fell apart on arrival after being shipped to London. At
the site there are remains of steam engines, railroads, crane,houses and the quarry.
We sailed the short distance to Ny Ålesund and visited the settlement from 6
to 8 pm. Ny Ålesund started in 1916 as a mining town, operated and owned by the
Kings Bay Coal Company. It was state owned in 1933 and was closed in 1963 after
a serious accident where 21 miners died. Today Ny Ålesund is an international
science village with 40 to 250 inhabitants, depending on the season of the year. Ny
Ålesund was also important as the starting point for the race to the North Pole. The
polar researcher Roald Amundsen had chosen this spot for his flight with the airship
Norge. On the 11th of May in 1926 he started – together with Lincoln Ellsworth and
Umberto Nobile – his journey into unknown parts of the Arctic and across the North
Pole, before landing in Teller in Alaska 72 hours later. In another attempt by Nobile
with the airship Italia in 1928, Roald Amundsen died in his attempt to rescue Nobile.
The anchor mast is still standing as a reminder of the events. During our walk
through town we saw many barnacle geese with goslings and a pair of red throated
divers with two chicks on a small lake. We visited the northernmost souvenir-shop
and the old post office with the northernmost post box in the world! Opposite the
shop is the mining museum with some old photographs of Ny Ålesund, when it was a
mining town (1916 – 1962). At its best times in the fifties up to 200 people lived in
this place. Because whole families lived here, Ny Ålesund had a school, a small
hospital and even a newspaper. Nowadays a lot of different research stations are
found in town. Among these is the Chinese station guarded by two white lions.

28 July – Day 3
T°C: 8°C
Sunny.
Wind: 6 knots NE
Position at 06:45 am: 79°45’ N, 14°00’ E

Liefdefjord, Andøyane, Lernerøyane & Monaco
Glacier

Overnight the Plancius sailed from Kongsfjorden around the northwest corner
of Spitsbergen towards the northeast.
This morning the ship is already in the entrance of the Liefdefjorden where
todays programme is planned. Even before breakfast, while nearing our landing site
Worsleyneset, the first polar bear is sighted. It’s walking in the flat landscape a little
higher than beach level. It’s a beautiful animal for us to watch, we do however have
to change the morning plans. Instead of Worseleyneset Jan decides to go to the
nearby Andøyane. Very soon the next polar bear is found on one of the islands. So
instead of a landing a zodiac cruise is made between the islands. The polar bear can
now be observed from close
by. It’s an approximately 3
year old male bear. It
doesn’t seem to mind our
presence at all and after a
while it even finds a place to
sleep near the shore. Three
zodiacs go to another island
in the Andøyane for a
landing and a short walk.
The island seems full of
birds. Arctic terns, eider
ducks, pink footed geese
and phalarope to name a
few. Almost back at the
zodiacs a bear appears not

far away. The animal slowly progresses into our direction, obviously curious. No
problem, but time to go into the boats and leave the shore. We follow the bear for a
short while and again there is a good opportunity to see it from close by.
After a somewhat bumpy ride back to the ship it’s time for lunch. In the
meantime the Plancius progresses to the end of the Liefdefjorden to a group of
islands called Lernerøyane. On arrival it seems that the wind has picked up. Still the
conditions are good enough for zodiac cruising but we need to keep an eye on the
weather. Soon after the first zodiacs arrive between the islands a mother polar bear
with two first year cubs is sighted. We enjoy the sight of the mother and the playing
cubs for quite some time before we set off to explore the rest of the island group.
Five polar bears, four very close is really not bad at all.
The Plancius now sails further into the Liefdefjorden to see the very scenic
Monacobreen.
After dinner Katja presents a lecture on ice. Many aspects of ice, from the
shape of water molecules and ice crystals to glaciers and different forms of sea ice
are explained. A good way to end a fantastic day in the Liefdefjorden.

29 July – Day 4
T°C: 3-4°C
Sunny.
Wind: 8 knots NE
Position at 06:48 am: 80°43’ N, 20°10’ E

Phippsøya & pack-ice

It is a beautiful sunny morning when MS Plancius approaches Sjuøyane, the
Seven Islands. The biggest island of the archipelago, Phippsøya, Phipps Island
(26km2), is named after Constantine John Phipps (1744-1792), a polar explorer who
visited the area in 1773. This is our destination for the morning. Through floes of sea
ice the zodiacs make their way towards shore. A lone walrus lounges at the beach in
the far distance but takes to the water as soon as the first zodiac lands. The hiking
group sets off to the far ridgeline as soon as their feet touch the beach. The medium
hikers circumnavigate the lake on the island, while the leisurely group explores the
wood cabin and discovers an old leathery walrus hide with bones and a walrus skull.
Raised beaches and the coarse gravel make for challenging walking. The wood
cabin is in very good condition and the two cosy bunks look inviting. The hut book
goes back a long way and gains a few more signatures today.
After everybody is back on board, the ship heads north, north to the ice. The
pack ice zone is not far away and soon ice floes crunch under the ship’s belly. This is
the right time for the polar plunge and nine hardy souls jump off the gangway into the
icy water under the loud cheers of their fellow passengers. When they emerge

gawping for air there are handed a dry towel and a hot cup of tea, wide grins on their
faces. Congratulations to your Arctic baptism at latitude 81°04.610’ North!
The ship continues to push further north into the ice. It is calm and the sky
and clouds are beautifully reflected in the water between the floes. The Arctic light
has a special quality that is unmatched at other latitudes. Bearded and ringed seals
can be seen and some ivory gulls make their ghostly white appearance. When a
polar bear mother with two cups is spotted far in the distance Captain Evgeny
Levakov transforms MS Plancius into an ice breaker and red marks on the ice soon
show where the ship lost some paint
breaking and pushing the half meter thick
floes. Despite all efforts the polar bear
family stays elusive and Christian’s
fantastic polar bear photos during the
lecture are the only bears to be seen on
that day.
Unnoticed from most, because they
have long gone to bed, the ship reaches its
furthest north position of 81°13.344’N
during the night.

Quote of the day:
Elke: “There is a pole in the ice!”
Frits: “Yes, it’s the North Pole!”

30 July – Day 5
T°C: 5°C
Sunny.
Wind: 20 knots S
Position at 06:45 am: 80°31’ N, 18°26’ E

Lågøya & Sorgfjord
In the morning we visited the island Lågøya which lies just north of the
entrance of Hinlopenstrait. The name means “Low Island”. We hoped to find
walruses here that haul out on the beach. Already from Plancius we could see two
groups hauled out on opposite beaches. We split into the usual three walking groups
and visited the walruses in turns not to disturb them. Scientists have set up cameras
to survey the behaviour and frequency with which the walruses visit the haul out. In
total there were about twenty walruses in the two groups; the animals, probably all
males, were squashed up against one another. We carefully approached the
walruses. At about 30 meters we stopped and watched the animals and their
behaviour both in the water and on land. These social animals like to lounge in
dense piles. The wind sometimes blew the distinctive smell of the big animals our
way. Some of the males were huge animals that can weigh about 1.5 ton. Some of
them had impressive tusks. The tusks are not used for feeding, but have the same
sexual functions as the antlers of deer. Also, walruses have been observed pulling
themselves up on an ice-flow with the help of their tusks and the tusks are also used
against polar bears. The walruses currently moult, therefore they often used their
flippers on their itchy skin or rubbed themselves against the sand or gravel. On
board we had a recap on the walruses and saw a documentary from East Greenland
where scientists were attaching satellite transmitters to the animals so that their
movements and diving behaviour could be followed year round.
On Lågøya we saw the Sabine’s gull and many red phalaropes, all males and
one male that was taking care of two small chicks. The female can mate with several
males and lay her eggs
in the nests built by the
males;
then
she
disappears and leaves
the childcare for the
males. There were also
many purple sandpipers,
eiders, great skuas and
two reindeer.
In the afternoon
we sailed to Eolusneset
in Sorgfjord, a small 15
km long fiord, at the
north-western entrance
of the Hinlopenstrait. We
landed the three groups
on the gravel beach. We

had hoped for walruses here but there were none on the haul out beach. Two of the
groups walked inland and also visited the Dutch graves, while the leisurely group
walked along the beach and the beach lagoon. Many logs from the Russian taiga
were spread all over the beaches. Among these we found some older eider nests.
We also found the skull and many bones from a polar bear, the skull from a bowhead
whale and a skull from a young reindeer. We found small cushions of tufted
saxifrage and few and tiny mountain sorrel plants.
The history walk led us on top of a hill, where we found a field of graves. They
date from the times of whaling in the 17th century. It was difficult to imagine how the
whalers could endure all these hardships: very cold climate, bad and inappropriate
clothing, an extremely dangerous job and too little vitamins in their food. In addition
to that the different whaling nations fought each other usually at the end of the
season, when everybody wanted to leave with their oil, which they had been working
for very hard all summer. In 1693 a small sea battle had taken place in Sorgefjord.
40 Dutch whaling ships were attacked by 13 French navy ships. The French
managed to take a few ships hostage, the others could escape.
In the evening we had a delicious BBQ on the stern deck in warm sunny
weather. The BBQ had it all: Good and plenty of food, drinks, disco music and
dance.

31 July – Day 6
T°C: 6°C
Sunny, foggy in the evening
Wind: 12 knots NE
Position at 06:20 am: 79°46’ N, 18°11’ E

Alkefjellet & Wahlbergøya
This morning the
ship is in the northern part
of the Hinlopen Strait. The
destination
for
this
morning is Alkefjellet, the
largest
bird
cliff
in
Spitsbergen.
After
breakfast
the
crew
launches all ten zodiacs
from the top deck. All staff
and 3 crew members will
drive
during
this
morning’s zodiac cruise to
the bird cliffs. Alkefjellet is
a high rock face rising
vertically from the sea. On both sides of the cliff (~2 miles) glaciers are coming down
to the sea. Brunnich’s guillemots nest on ridges together with some glaucous gulls
who breed near the top of the cliffs. About 60,000 pairs of guillemots nest here.
Being a fairly large sea bird, breeding in a short arctic summer season, the
guillemots are not able to feed their chicks long enough to fully grow. The solution is
that the chicks grow ‘half size’ but do develop a plumage which allows them to swim.
Within a short period, a few days, almost all the chicks will leave the nest and soar to
the water as they are not able to fly. Together with the parents they swim all the way
to the wintering ‘ground’ near Greenland. In Alkefjellet this will happen around midAugust. The chicks are now still well hidden by the parents, so they remain mostly
invisible to us. For now, thousands of birds are continuously flying in and out while
feeding the chicks at the nests. Guillemots do not use any nest material. They simply
breed on the bare rock. An adaptation that makes this possible is a very elongated
egg shape. This way the eggs do not roll off the cliff easily. The other zodiacs at the
cliff provide a good perspective for the real height of the bird cliff. The birds, the
scenery, the weather, what else is needed for a perfect morning in the high Arctic?
The intended destination for the afternoon is Wahlenbergfjorden, but it turns
out that there is too much ice in the fjord to proceed all the way east. It is also not
possible to land in Palanderbukta because of this ice. Jan then decides to go to
Wahlbergøya instead. This island is a little further south. On the way we pass some
more fields of sea ice, with several seals and even a walrus on ice floes.
Wahlbergøya has a beautiful high Arctic landscape. The hikers take the long
route towards the ridge in the middle of the island, the ‘middle walkers’ take a slightly
less challenging route. The “not-too-far-walkers” made their way from the inland to
find several new (at least to us) Arctic plant species. The ship then called us on the

radio because fog was closing in. By the time the walkers got back to the landing
site, the fog had reached us and was thicker than expected. The zodiac shuttle back
to the ship suddenly became a lot more eventful! When approaching the shore the
first time the two zodiac drivers went right passed the people waiting on the beach.
Back on the ship we set off heading south. The plan was to look for more
pack ice and spend the morning in the ice before going further south east.

Quote of the day:
Andrey: “Tomorrow, we’ll visit a place with sexyfrages”

1 August – Day 7
T°C: 5°C
Sunny with a light cloud cover
No wind.
Position at 06:50 am: 78°18’ N, 22°17’ E

Dolerittneset & Diskobukta
How can a day get any better when it starts already with two polar bears?
Directly after breakfast a bear is spotted half way up the steep slope at Barentsøya.
In beautiful sunshine everybody is out on deck observing. What is he doing up
there, so far away from the water? One suggestion is that breakfast is waiting for him
in form of a kittiwake colony at the top of the rugged cliff. A few moments later we
see a polar bear swimming in the water. From the distance it looks like two balls
bobbing in the water, head and bottom. Unfortunately that spoils the landing in
Sundneset which is too close for comfort. Instead we approach Kapp

Lee/Dolerittneset on Edgeøya (with 5100 km2 the third biggest Island of the Svalbard
Archipelago). Remains of an old Pomoren (White Russian) Hut can be found here
and due to the sheltered location a variety of different plants grow in this region.
Large amounts of walrus bones also speak of the sad past when thousands of
walruses were slaughtered here in the 18th and 19th century.
Today a single walrus lounges lazily in the sun. From time to time the big
male raises its head, only to go back to sleep immediately. It gets exciting at the
beach when a second walrus suddenly appears in the water and approaches the
anchored zodiac. In a heroic effort Jan runs to the zodiac and fights off the walrus
franticly waving his arms. “It was nothing”, he later explains, “this was a very friendly
walrus”, but they have been known to stick their tusks into zodiacs. All in all it is a
very exciting outing. The hiking group sees a polar bear in the far distance on their
hike to Rosenbergdalen and the medium group has a close encounter with some
very sticky mud. Gumboots sink into it up to the rim and in an attempt to free two
people out of their precarious situation Elke throws herself facedown into the mud
providing a human bridge. Jokes about spa treatments on Plancius and the benefits
of mud for the skin make the round.
In the afternoon the zodiacs shuttle everybody to Diskobukta. Here a
kittewake colony in a slot canyon is the main attraction. Thousands of birds are in
the air, the sound is deafening and the smell is pungent but what an amazing
spectacle. Most groups go into the canyon, defying bird shit and murky brown river
crossings; some circumnavigate the canyon on the top, discovering many fossils on
their way. For many the appearance of an Arctic fox is the last tick on their Arctic
wish list. The hiking group also spots three reindeers and takes a closer look at
partially fossilised whale bones, several hundreds of years old.

When the first zodiacs come to pick up passengers their drivers discover to
their surprise that the tide has gone out and that the beach is much shallower than
assumed. They get stuck on the sand and only some serious shoving and heaving
by passengers, staff and crew frees the zodiacs and moves them into deeper water.
Sometimes they have to be dragged out for more than 300 meters in water that is
seldom deeper than knee deep. After a long walk along the beach a slightly deeper
channel is found and soon everybody is back on board for a late dinner. This is the
difference between a cruise and an expedition – always expect the unexpected!
After dinner Elke presents an interesting lecture on survival strategies of
Arctic plants. And as if all this excitement wasn’t enough for one day a humpback
whale surfaces not far from the ship just before midnight. What else can you ask for?

2 August – Day 8
T°C: 4-5°C
Fog and overcast in the morning. Blue sky the rest of the day.
Wind: 20 knots NW
Position at 07:20 am: 76°25’ N, 16°00’ E

Hornsund, Burgerbukta & Gåshamna
This special morning we were allowed to sleep for half an hour more than
usual. At 9 am Fred Goldberg gave a lecture about some of the Spitsbergen history.
Shortly after this talk Frits presented a lecture on whaling and scientific expeditions
in the Svalbard region. We sailed up along the west coast of Spitsbergen towards
Hornsund. On the sea we saw large numbers of little auks, some Brünnich’s
guillemots, puffins, kittiwakes and the usual fulmar ship followers.

At 11 am we positioned ourselves outside Burgerbukta and started zodiac
cruises in the two bays of Burgerbukta. Five zodiacs went into the western part of
Burgerbukta, the other five explored the eastern part. The Paierlbreen with its front
about 5 km from the mouth of the bay had been very active, so it was not possible
for us to reach this front due to too much ice in the bay. It was nice to move around
slowly among the blue icebergs and ice chuncks where also many kittiwakes, black
guillemots, little auks and a few puffins were feeding. We were also lucky to see two
ivory gulls in the ice. Many slender waterfalls appeared together with orange stripes
of ironsulphides on the western cliffs.The eastern part of the Burgerbukta was easy
to cruise in, so we made it all the way to the glacier at the head of the bay.
Unfortunately only few birds were seen here and no seals. We were back to the ship
at 2 pm.
During lunch Plancius sailed to Gåshamna opposite Burgerbukta. Around
3.30 pm we shuttled to the shore of this polar desert area where nearly no green
vegetation was observed. The only lush place was seen on the cliffs below a
kittiwake colony which nicely demonstrated the importance of the nutrient transport
form sea to land performed by the breeding birds. We split into three groups. The
hikers walked from the eastern whaling station to the western about two kilometers
away. The medium group walked west to the point where they found some Pomor
house ruins. The leisurely group stayed around the western whaling station.
On land Frits told us about two English whaling stations that had been active
here in the 1600s. The first whaling was performed from 1611 without harpoons so
the whales had to be chased upon the shore to be killed. In 1618 onwards whaling
was performed from small boats using harpoons. The whaling period for this station
ended around 1680 when the “right whales” e.g. the bowheaded whale and the
Northern right whale had gone nearly extinct around Svalbard. Whale skulls and
bones were scattered in the area and a handfull of foundations of blubber ovens
were still visible on the shore. Much later Norwegian trappers had lived here and
their houses were made from logs, brigs and whalebones. One house was neatly
placed on top of one of the ovens.
At the Pomor settlement we saw at least five house foundations. The houses
were made of drift wood logs and in a corner the raised fireplace platform was
placed. “Pomors” means “the people of the sea”, they came from Russia in the White
Sea region, and lived in Svalbard from the 1700s until about 1850. They
overwintered in the area and hunted mainly Arctic foxes and polar bears for their
hides. For their survival they lived on eggs, birds, reindeer, seals, belugas and fish.
The Pomors traded with the Dutch whalers which is evident from Dutch pottery that
was found in Pomor houses. We
returned to the zodiacs and were
back on the ship at 7 pm.
During and after dinner we
cruised Hornsund and had a
fantastic view of the many glaciers
in the fiord. At one place
thousands of kittiwakes were
feeding in the up-welling water
created by a glacier river. Late in
the evening we left Hornsund.

3 August – Day 9
T°C: 9°C
Overcast with some blue sky
No wind.
Position at 06:50 am: 77°35’ N, 14°18’ E

Bellsund, Ahlstrandhalvøya & Ingebrigtsenbukta
In the morning the hikers
were landed as the first group at
Ahlstrandhalvøya
in
Van
Mijenfiord. The swell at the beach
made for an exciting landing
which gave Frits a pair of wet feet.
Polar bear prints on the beach,
probably only a few hours old, got
everybody very thrilled. A bit
further on we discovered a cabin,
its door pushed in with brute
force. It was possible that the
bear was still in the cabin but we
moved quickly past it and turned our attention to the group of peacefully grazing
reindeer in the safe distance. A mother reindeer with calf, another female and a
proud stag were watched from both sides, since the medium group had taken up
position on the opposite ridgeline. After crossing a stretch of open tundra with cotton
grass, bog saxifrage and purple saxifrage a bay with fantastically shaped ice bergs
was reached. The final destination of the walk was Kvitfiskneset, another sad
reminder of the whale hunting history of the region. Hundreds of beluga skeletons
bleached by the sun tell of the killing that happened here at the end of the 19th
century. Several old wooden boots could also still be seen at the beach. They were
used to kill the belugas once the unlucky whales were captured by nets that the
whalers raised in the bay when the belugas were swimming along the coastline.
In the afternoon a landing at the little auk colony in Bellsound was on the
program. However, a polar bear at the beach changed all plans in a minute. Instead
a zodiac cruise was organised in order to have a closer look at the bear. First he was
swimming in the water and the zodiacs stayed away a long distance, but when he
went ashore everybody got a good look at him. However, he wasn’t keen to stay and
so we retreated and went on to the little auk colony. These birds were amazing to
watch when they swooped the sky in large swarms. One could hear the sound of
their wings when they were flying by. After this it was back to the zodiacs for the last
time. This final polar bear and landing rounded up a series of great outings. The
variety of landscapes, plants and animals was impressive; for some it was surprising,
they expected a much more barren landscape. At the farewell dinner everybody
celebrated a successful and eventful expedition. Bye bye Plancius, bye bye
Svalbard!

Text: Christian, Frits & Katja
Maps: Frits (separate file)
Species list: Andrey (separate file)
Photos & layout: Christophe (Plancius picture on page cover by Elke, bath in the
Arctic Ocean by Frits & Staff picture by Katja).
Happyness: Elke & Jan ☺

Trip statistics
Total distance travelled: 1180 nautical miles (= 2185 km)
Total photographs taken: At least as much as Brünnich’s guillemots breeding at
Alkefjellet

